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The Tragedit vof r Hamlet. 


But foft,me chinkcs I lent the Mornings Ayre; 

Bricfc let me be : Sleeping within mine Orchard, 

My cuftomc alwayes in the afternoone; 

Vpon my iecure hower thy Vnde ftole 

With iuyce ofcurfed Hebcnon in a Violl, 

And in the Porches of mine eares did poure* 

The leaperous Diftilment; whofc effect 

Holds fuch an enmity with bloud of Man, 

That fwifc as Quick-filuer,it courfes through 

The nacurall Gates and Allies of the Body ; 

And With a fodaine vigour it doth poffet 

And curd, like Aygre droppings into Milke, 

The thinafld wholfome blood: fodidit roine^ 

And a nioft inftant Tetter bak'd about, 

Moft Laz.ar-like, with vile and loachfomc cruft, 

All-. my fmooth Body. 

Thus W3S I, deeping, by a Brothers hand, 

Of Life,of Crownc, and Queene at once difpatcht 5 

Cut off euen in the Bloflomcs of my Sinne, 

Vnhouzzled, difappointed, vnnaneld, 

No reckoning rpade,but fent tomy account 

With all ray imperfections on my head; 

Oh horrible,Oh horrible, moft horrible: 

If thou haft nature in thee beare it not; 

Let not the RoyallBedof Denmarkebe 

A Couch for Luxury and damned Inceft. 

But howf oeuer thou purfueft this Act, 

Taint not thy mind ; nor let thy Soule contriue 

Againft thy Mother ought; leaueherto heauen , 

And to thofe Thorncs that in her bofome lodge, 

Topricke&nd fting her. Fare thee well at once; 

TheGlow-wormcfhowcs the Matine to be neerc, 

And gins to pale his vneftectuall Fire: 

Adue,adue,//*W<?f; remember me. Exit. 

H tm Oh all you hoff of Heauen ! Oh Earth:whatels? 
And fhall I couple Hell ( Oh fie : hold my hearty 
And you my fihnewcs,grow not inftant Old; 
But beare me ftiffcly vp : Remember thee > 
I, thou poore Ghoft , while memory holds a feate 
In this diftt acted Globe : Remember thee ? 
Yea/rom the Table of my Memory, 
lie wipe away ail tnuiall fond Records, 
All fawes of Bookes,all forces, all prefures paft, 
That youth and bbferuation coppied there; 
And thy Commandment all alone fhall hue 
Within the Booke and Volume of my Braine, 
Vnmixt with bafer matter* yes 5 yes,by Heauen : 
Oh moft pernicious woman ! 
Oh Villaine,VHlairic, foiling damned Villaine { 
My Tables,my Tables; meet it is I fet it downe, 
That one may fmile,and fmile and be a Villaine; 
At leaft Tin fure it may be fo in Denmarke ; 
So Vnckle there you are : now to my word; 
It i$; Adue, Adue, Remember me : I haue fworn't. 

Hor. & Mar.wtthm. My Lord,my Lord* 
Enter Horatio and MarceHns. j 

Mar. Lord Hamlet. 

Hor. Heauen fecure him. 

Mar. So be it. 

Hor. Mo, ho,ho, my Lord. 

Ham. Hillo,ho,ho,t^y5comebird,come. 

Mar. How ift'c my Noble Lordi ? 

Hor. Whatnewes, my Lord? 

Bam* Oh wonderfull I 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. 

Ham. Noyou'Ireuealeit. 
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Hor, Not I, my Lord, by Heauen. 

Mar. Nor I, my Lord. 

Ham. How fay you then, would h 
Butyoulbefecret? 

'Both. I, byHeau'n, my Lord. 

Ham. There's ncre a villaine dwellino ; n 
But hec's an arrant knaue. 0 Ueni %k 

Hor. There needs no Ghoft my Lord enm r 
Graue^o tell vs this. \ ' 

Ham. Why right.you are i'ch' right; 
And fo, without more circumftancc at all 
I hold it fit that we foake hands,and part/ 
You,as your bufines and defires fhall point vo 
For euery man ha's bufineflc and defire, U 5 
Such as it is: and for mine owne poore part 
Looke you, He goepray. 1 

Hor. Thefe are but wild and hurling wor^n, r 

Ham. I'm forry they offend you heartily T V 4 
Yesfaith,heartily. 

Hor. There's no offence my Lord. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrtckefrm there is my Lor,] 
And much offence too, touching this Vifion heere • 
It is an honeft Ghoft, that let rJe tell you: : 
For your defire to know what is bctweene vs 
O'remafter't as you may. And now good friends 
As you are Friends,Schoi!ers and Soldiers, ' 
Giue me one poore requcft. 

Hor. What is f t my Lord? we will. 

Ham Neuer make known what you haue feen to night 

'Both. My Lord, we will not. ° ' 

Ham N3y,butfwear't. 

Hor, Jnfaithmy Lord, not I. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord : in faith. 

Ham. Vpon my fword. 

MayccIL We haue fworne my Lord already. 

Ham. IndcerijVpon my fword, Indeed. 

Gho* Sweare. Ghoft cries v«der the Stage, 

Ham. Ahhaboy.fayeft thou fo. Art thou there true- 
penny ? Come one you here thisfellow in the fclleredge 
Con fern to fweare. 

H»r. Propofe the Oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeake of this that you hauefeene, 
Sweare by myTword. 

Gho* Sweare. 

Ham. Hw& vbique? Then wee'l fhifc for grownd, 
Come hither Gentlemen, 
And lay your hands againe vpon my fword, 
Neuer to fpeake of this that ypu haue heard : 
Sweare by my Sword. 

Gho, Sweare. (faft? 

Ham* Well faid old Mole, can'ft worke iW ground fo 
A worthy Pioncr,oncc more remouc good friends. 

Hor. Oh day and night; but this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a flranger giueit welcome. 
There are more things in Heauen and Earth, Hemh* 
Then are drcam't of in our Philofophy. But come, 
Here as before, neuer fo hclpe you mercy, 
How ftrange or oddc fo ere I beare my fclfc; 
(As I perchance thereafter fhall thinkc meet 
To put an Anticke difpofition on :) 
That you at fuch time feeing me, neuer (hall 
With Armes encombred thus, or thus, head (hake; 
Or by pronouncing of fome doubtfull Phrafe' 
As well,we know,or we could and if we would, 
Or if we lift to fpeake 5 or there be and if there rnighr, 
Or fuch ambiguous giuing out to note, 

That 
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-^^xk^ ought of m c ; t!l »s not to doe : 

\o grace and mercy at yo"** moft necde helpe you : 

c^eare. 

Ghoft. Sweare. 

0am* Ileft, reft perturbed Spirit : fo Gentlemen, 
^Tich all my loue 1 doe commend me to yon ; 
^nd what fo poore a man as Hamlet is, 
jvfcy doe r.'expreffe his loue and friending to you, 
god willing fhall no: lackc : let vs goe in together, 
^nd ftill y our fingers on your lippes I pray, 
j^tiaieisouc of ioynt: Oh curfed fpighr, 
feat euer I was borne to fet it right, 
{^come let's goe together. Exeunt. 


Jlhs Secundus. 


Enter Tolonuu 9 and B^ynoldo. 
folon. Giue him his moncy,and thefc notes Rtynoldo. 
Rcynols 1 will my Lord. 

Pelox. You fhall docmamcis wifely: good Rejn&ldo, 
Before you vifue him you make inquiry 
Of his behauiour. 
Reyvol. My Lord, I did intend it. 
folon. Marry 5 well faid ; - 
Very well faid. Looke you Sir y 
Enoujrcme fir ft whatDanskers arc in Paris; 
And how,and who; what meanes«and where they kecpe: 
What company, at what expence : md finding 
By this encompaffement and drift of queftion, 
That they doe know myfonne: Come you more neerer 
Then your particular demands will touch it, 
Take you as *c were fome diftant knowledge of him^ 
And thus ] know his father and his friends, 
And in part him. Doe you marke this Rtynoldol 
Reynol. I, very well my Lord . 
Polon. And in pare bim,butyou may fay not well j 
But if t be hee I meane^iecs very wilde; 
Addifted fo and fo$ and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe ; marry > none fo ranke, 
As may difhonour him ; take heed of chat ; 
But Sir, fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall flips, 
As arc Companions noted and moft knovvne 
To youth and liberty. 
%eynol. As gaming my Lord. 
felon. I, or drinking, fencing.fwcaring, 
Qaarelling.drabbiug. You may goe fo farre. 
Reynol. My Lord chat would difhonour him. 
folon. Faith no, as you may feafon it in the charge; 
You muft not put another fcandail on himj 
That hee is open tolncontincncie; 
That's not my mcaningrbac breath his faults fo quaintly, 
That vheymay feeme the tainxs of liberty; 
The flafh andout-breake of a fiery minde, 
A fauagenes in vnredaim'd bloud ofgenerall afTauIc. 
Reynol. But my good Lord. 
Folon. Whcrefoiclhould you doe this? 
Reynol. J my Lord, I would know that. 
PoUn. Marry Sir,heere'& my drift, 
And I belicue it is a fetch of warrant: 
Youlayingthefeilighr.fullcyes onmy Sonne, 
As Were a thing a little foil'dfth* working: (found, 
Marke you your party in ccnuerfe; him you would 
Hauing euer fecne. In theprenominatecrimes, 


The youth you breath of guilty, be aflur'd 
He clofes wrth you in this coniequence: 
Good fir,or fo,or friend^ or Gentleman. 
According to the PliTale and the Addition^ 
Of man and Country. 

Reynol. Very good my Lord. 

Polon. And then Sir does he this? 
He does : what was I about to fay? 
i was about to fay fomthing : where did I leaue ? 

Reynol. At doles in the confequencc : 
At friend, or fo.and Gentleman, 

folon. At cloies in the confequence, I marry, 
He clofes with you thus. I know theGentleman^ 
1 faw him ye(lerday,or tother day; 
Or then or thcn,with fuch and fuch;and as you fay, 
There was he gaming, there o'retoojkc in's Roufe; 
There falling out at Tennis ; or perchance, 
1 faw him enter fuch a houfe of faile; 
Videlicet^ Brotheil, or fo forth. See you now; 
Your bait of falfliood,takes this Cape of truth | 
Ana! thus doe we of wifedome and of reach 
With wmdlcffe3 5 and with affaies of Bias, 
By indirections finde directions out : 
So by my former Lecture and aduice 
Shall you my Sonnesycu haue mejhaue you not ? 

*ReynoL My Lord I haue. 

folon. God buy you;farcyou well. 

Reynol, Good my Lord. 

folon. Obieruc his inclination in ycur felft.' 

Reynol. 1 iliall my Lord. 

Polon. And let him plye his Mufkke • 

ReytwL Well, my Lord. Exit. 

Exter Ophelia, 

folon. Farewell : 
How now Ophelia ,what' 5 the matter? 

Ophe. A\<is my Lord.I haue beene fo affnohted. 
folon. With what,in the name of Ficaurn ? 

Ophe. My Lord , as i was fo wing in my Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrae'd, 
No hat vpon his head, his ftockings foul'd, 
Vngartred, and downe giucd to his Anckle, 
Pale as his fhirt.his knees knocking each othe j, 
And with a looke fo pitious in purport, 
As if hehad been looXed out of hell, 
To fpeake of horrors : becomes before me. 

folon. Mad for thy Loue ? 

Ophe. My LordJ doe not know: but truly I do feare it. 

folon. What faid he? 

Ophe. He took erne by the wrift 5 p.nd held me hard 5 
Then goeshe to the length of all his armc; 
And with his other hand thus o're his brow^ 
Hefalsto fuchperuf«itl of my face, 
Ashe would draw it. Long [laid he fo^ 
At iatt,a little fhaking of mine Arme : 
And thrice his head thus waning vp and downe$ 
He rais'd a figh,fo pittious and profound, 
That it did feeme to Chatter all his bulke, 
And end his being. T*h3r done, he lets me goe, 
And with his head ouer his Chouldcrs turn'd , 
He fcem'dto finde his W3y- without his eyes, 
For out adores he went w-ithout their hclpe* 
And to the laft,bendcd their light on me, 

folon. Goewithme,I will goefeeke tbcKine, 
This is the very cxtafieof Loue, 
Whofe violent property foreddes it felfe^ 

And 


